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THE WHISTLINO  BOY. 

la there a sound in the world so sweet, 
on a dark and dreary morn, 

When thd gloom without meets the 
gloom within, till we wish we 'd 
not been born, 

As the sound of a little barefoot boy 
gayly whistling in the rain, 

While he driTe the" cowg to 
green, down the path 
dy lane r 

in t 
itures 

e- roud- 

The !oy of a boy 
dampened by 

'free   this •I   freight 
real—— ■>»«• •» •aid on •» Shi 

$7.45 
buys a mada-to-your-n 
ure All-Wonl Cheviot milt, 
ezpresiage prepaid to your 
at ition. Write for free cata- 
logue and samples. Address 
(exactly as below), 
JULIUS HINK8 «« SON 

DssL 90t. IU.TI-HMI. 

is a funny thing, not 
IT autumn rain: 

Hia clothes and his hands and his stur- 
dy "feet ar not spoiled by grime or 
stain; 

The world to him is a wonderful place 
that he means some day to explore; 

If there "s time to play and plenty to 
eat  who cares if the heavens puurr" 

Oh, that cheery trill of a heart as fresh 
as the drops that cl. ar the air,    . 

Iiri:'gH a smile to our lips and clears the 
soul of the gloom that brooded there 

And we bless the boy as he spaSs along 
throJgh livers of rain and mud, 

For the hope and che-.-r in that whist ed 
note  would raiub >w  the sky in a 
flood. 

CCLIA S.   BBBKSTRKSSFB,  in the July 
Ladies' Home Journal. 

For The Pocahontas Times 

LAW CARDS. 

N. C. McNEIL, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

MABLINTOH, W. VA. 

Will practice in the Courts of Poca- 
hontaa and adjoining counties and in 
the Court of Appeals of the State of 
West Virginia. '* '        ■ ' 

L. M. McCLINTTC, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

MARLINTON, W. VA. - 

Cbe Creasure Crove. 

the Supreme Court of Appeals. 

H. & RUCKSR, —- 

ATtY.AT LAW* NOT A BY P UBLIC 

HTJNTEBSVILLE, W. VA. 

Will practice in the courts of Pooa- 
hontas county and in the Supreme 
Court of Appeals 

J. W. ARftlCKLE, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

LEWISBUBG, W. VA. 

' Will practice in the courts of Green- 
brier and Pocahontas counties. Prompt 
attention given to claims for collection 
in Pocahontas county. 

XT 
XXIV. 

HE   enforced   wait   caused 
Western to form one of the 
audience   who  listened to 

the trial of the case against the 
colored   man.   The   law   is   very 
strict in enjoining good manners 
on people at church.    The meas- 

ure provided is that the worship- 

Will practice in the Courts of Poca-  er    must  not  be  disturbed.    His 
hontas and adjoining counties and in   mind mast  be allowed   to  remain 

W.A.BRATWn, 
.ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

MARLINTON, W. VA. 

Prompt and careful attention given 
■to all legal business. __ 

&?WHEW PSICtS, 
A TTORNE Y AT LAW, 

MABLINTON, W. VA. - 

Will be found at Timea Office. 

SAM. B. SCOTT, JR. 

LAWYER,     .' 

MABLINTON, W. VA. 

All legal business will receive prompt 
attention.    .  

_*• M. LOCK RIDGE, . 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 
HUNTBKSVJLLE,  W.   VA.     . 

Prompt and careful 
all legal work. 

attention given 

IIN A. PRESTON        FBKD. WALLACE 

PRESTON & WALLACE, 

Attorneys at Law, 

LBWISBUBO, W. VA. 

I1 

Will practice in the Courts of Green- 
brier and adjoining   counties,   and   ilk 
tin' Court of Appeals of   the  State   of 
West Virginin. 

PHYSICIANS* CARDS. 

<D<R. 0. J, CAMVBELL, 
UENTIST, 

MONTEBEY,   VA. 

Will visit Pocahontas County at least 
twice a year. The exact date of his 
visit will appear in this paper. . 

<D<R.J.H.WEyMOUTH. 
RESIDENT DENTIST, 

ELKINfc   W.   VA. 

Will visit Pocahontas County every 
spring and fall. The exact date of 
each visit will appear in The Times. 

/. M. CUNNINGHAM, M. D., 
PHYSICIAN A SURQEON, 

MABLINTON, W. VA. 

OflTce next door to C. A. Yeager's 
Hotel.   Residence opposite Hotel.    - 

All calls promptly answered. 

C. B  SWECKER, 
General Auctioneer 

and Real Estate Agent- 
I sell Coal, Mineral and Timber Lands. 

Karm* and Town I ots a specialty.   SI 
-•an In the business.   Coriespondenoe 

solicited    Reference famished. 
i'ostomce   Dunmore, W. Va., or Al- 

exander, W. Va. 

upon that high plane of religions 
feeling, arid any thing which pro- 
duces a discord and breaks the 
charm is disorder, and the courts 

are very severe on the man who is 

responsible for it. 
It is impossible for the law to 

insure perfect security for a state 
of religious ecstasy. For instance, 

if a lady appears in a bonnet that 
turns the hearts of her sisters to 
gall and wormwood with envy, she 
can not be indicted for it. If a 

brother's eyes wander from the 
preacher's face through, the win- 
dows to the fields beyond until 
they rest on a fat steer and bis 
thoughts turn to his tattle, the 
cow-beast can not be abated as a 

nuisance. 
Bat if the gent from high up on 

Better Creek comes dashing up to 
the meeting with a jug of liquor 

slung to his saddle, and comes in- 
to  the Presence  with  defiant air 
and clanking of spurs, and laughs 

and talks and leers  at  the young 
women, and is ominous of trouble 
if he is interrupted, why then an 
outraged feeling  takes  possession 
of the staid people of (ne  church, 
and they feel like it is an open in- 

sult to the Higher Power and that 
they must avenge it.   They should 
sconrge him from the temple.   A 
few cases  of tearing  such bailies 

limb from limb, in the stern style 
of the Christians of ancient times, 
would teach those capable of im- 
provement   better   manners.   But 
the plan pursued is to  appear be- 

fore the Grand Jury,  and in due 
time the bully appears in Court, 
as much abashed by that assembly 

as he was boisterous in the other, 
and justice is meted out to him. 

The case which we propose to 
relate seemed very serious when 
the State had closed. The colored 

man, Billy Butler, had been sitting 
in the gallery at Mount Horeb one 
day and had suddenly laughed in 
time of prayer. Not a gentle ex- 
pression of amusement, but a regu- 

lar gnffaw that could be heard a 
half-mile. The prayer was not fin- 
ished, and Billy and another color- 
ed man had rushed from the church 
and hid in the woods several days 
as fugitives from justice. The 
witness all solemnly swore they 

were disturbed. 
Colonel Wilson had Billy take 

the stand and said encouragingly, 

"Now, Billy, tell the Judge all 
about your laughing out in church. 

"All right, boss. You see, jedge, 

I did n't mean to do hit a' tall. 1 
'tends my own chu'eh, and I is en 
unworthy class-leader, suh, some- 

times. Dis Sunday on dis occa 
sion I 'tended white folk's meeting 
cause old Mas'r Henry's boy gwiue 
ter preach, and be call on Mr 
Charley Haukenbangb ter lead In 

prayer. De day were porerful hot 
and Mr Charley "tart in on bis 
Sunday   prayer,   and   everybody 

kneel down, and Benny boh kneel 
dowu side er me. We wuz de only 
cullnd pusaons in de gallery. 

"Mr Charley he pray ed pray, 
and de white folks lota of dem wuz 
lookjn' erround kinder keepin' one 

ear a timin' Mr Charley. Mr Char- 
ley be done cum to de place' he 

pray fer dem outside de p&lin's ob 
de ebu'eb, en I kotch sight ob old 
Mas'r Henry. He's a great big 

fat man, Jedge, and be wuz kneel- 
in' down ober a bench and he 
elotbes wnz stretched tight and 
dar wnz a split en de dies dey was 
a-wukin' in end a-wukin' oat, like 

a pasael of bees ersackly. Soon e* 
dat fool Benny see Iasee dem flies 
he lean ober and 'mark, 'I found 
dat bee-tree,' en I bus' out laugh- 

ing. I jest pintedly could n't be'p 

iK" 
A wave of laughter rippled tnto 

the court-room, and the Judge, to 

whom a bit of a joke in court 
comes as a boon, turned to the 

Prosecuting Attorney and said: 
"Do you think, Mr McNangh- 

ton, that this boy is telling the 
truth?" 

"I hav' n't the least doubt of it, 

your honor." 
"Well then we had better ask 

the jury to enter a verdict of 'not 

guilty,' in the box." 
The court adjourned for its noon 

recess, and Colonel Wilson pressed 
through the crowd with Weston 

and the Tugs, avoiding mauy who 
wanted to speak with him.. He 
proceeded to bis office, successful- 

ly avoiding all, except an elderly 
gentleman, a "promiuent citizen," 
who would have his opinion on a 
matter of importance. ' Thirty 

years before he had given a 'turn- 
pike company a right of way; they 
had promised to p»t him in a cat- 
tle culvert. They had not done so 

and the road had become the prop- 
erty of the county. Could he com- 

pel the county to build the cul- 

vert? 
"Say, Frank,- when does Presby- 

tery meet?" 
'•The 20th of "September, suh; 

why?" he asked off his guard. 
'Oh, that would be a good case 

to lay before Presbytery, but it 
would go to pieces in Court," re- 

plied the Colonel. "Come on, 

boys." 
The dissatisfied client went 

around all day deolaridg that the 
Colonel "Did not treat me like a 

gentleman, suh." 
It only took a few moments to 

place Colonel Wilson in possession 
of their trump card." The Colonel's 

eyes came as near sparkling as a 
lawyer's ever do as he exclaimed, 

"We 'II trade Judson one for the 

other." 
A- messenger brought Judson 

around to the lawyer's office. Wes- 

ton managed the affair. 
"Mr Judson," he said, "1 want 

to see whether we can not com- 

promise onr suit." 
"I never compromise, yonng 

man.    All or nothing with me." 
"Well, all of us are in the secret 

and I want to make a proposition 

to you before Colonel V* ilson and 
these friends of mine with whom 
I have been camping 011 Laurel 

River." 
"Weil, I bet you did n't corrupt 

my nigger, and if you say yon 
have'captured him I wont talk 

bmBiness till I see him." 
"Let me finish. That lot of 

gold is not the only thing which 
lies buried on your farm. On the 
upper side of that elm-tree, Mr 

Judson? I '11 trade you what is 
there for your clai in on the money 

that the bones of the murdered 
wan found another resting place 
shortly, and Robert still thinks 
that the body is interred beneath 

the elm. 

up It is now necessary to wind 
this little ball of yarn. 

Judson has since died raving in 
such a manner that bis wife let no 
man come into the room. And she 

has since borne evidence of know- 
ing what can not be revealed that 

causes people to talk and to pity 

her. 
The Cassidy's came to Westou's 

wedding, They were as happy as 
could be, both worshipping a 

young stranger of the same name. 
Weston has two proteges, the 

Tugs, with whom he spends sever- 
al weeks each summer in the 

woods. He keeps them iiT*a con- 
stant state of gratitude with suita- 
ble presents. Tbey are the best- 

equipped tugs in the mountains. 
Weston and Mary were married 

in the fall and   lived happily ever 
afterward; with  which short and 
sweet statement, we write 

, TUB KXD. 

POST-SCRIPT^ 

Thus endeth a serial story writ 
ten by one who never reads stories 
thus printed, tho he realizes that 

it is best to take same tales in bro- 
ken doses.   At several times dur- 

ing the six months it   has been 
running we have felt like apolo- 
gizing for its-being long drawn 
oat, and will say now that when it 

was begun it was the intention to 
divide it into two or three chap- 
ters.    Getting in was easier than 
getting out; but now it is ended, 
with   the people therein neither 

saying or doing what was intend- 
ed for them.   It would be the part 
of an ingrate not to acknowledge 
the kindness of a. number of our 

friends, who whence were being 
agitated by fears that we Were bor- 
ing them  to death,   showed that 

they   were   reading the chapters 
with some interest as they  came 
out.    And especially do we value 

the   opinion   of   a man who has 
raised more cattle than he has read 
books, who asked us if there was 
any such   man as  Weston  living, 
and   who   was   interested in the 

story. 

A MAY DAY IN 1857. 

honestly found, and give you 

$100 to bin*d the bargain. If you 
refuse we will detain you here un- 
til we dig there and see what is to 

be seen." 
The hard-featured-farmer sat ap- 

parently unmoved. He had no or- 
dinary nerves. He recognized the 
strength of the argument and said: 

"I guess you are fooling'me, but 

if you pay tbe coats and my law- 
yer beside I'll take yon up." 

This was agreed to and the suit 
was dismissed. He was compelled 
to go into court and dismiss tbe 

suit and enter the contract to be 

recorded. He rode home. The 
next day. he started his plows and 
prepared the ground around the 
elm-tree for an early seeding in 
wbsat.   There oan be little doubt 

W.  T.  P. 

A few weeks since the writer, 
while in Greenbrier, spent a day 
or two in a home that revived! | 

touching memories of a day spettA 

there early in May, 1857, in com-|> 
pany with a young pastor of; two 
interesting churobes amid the ad- 

jacent Greenbrier hills and dales. 
It was at the time a rural home of 
rare loveliness, and as I think of 
that scene as it presented itself to 
us as we turned from the main 

road, leading from Frankford to 
Lewisburg, and passed the gate tbe 
words of the sweet singer, of Gras- 

mere are recalled: 

"Meek loveliness is around thee spread. 
V softness still and holy; 

:he grace of forest chaims decayed, 
And pastoral melancholy," 

-At the time of our visit a highly 
accomplished and attractive yonng 
lady was teaching in the family. A 
year or two after that she was mar- 
ried to a young professor of Greek 
in a Southern college, and to whom 

she was then engaged. Her mar- 
ried life, though very auspicious, 
was but brief.' She left her sweet 
valley home under the shadows of 
the Blue Ridge, the loveliest of 
brides, but ere long returned to be 
laid to rest, beside the dear mother 
whose spririt had preceeded hers 

to heaven. 
At noon recess she met us in the 

parlor and entertained us delight- 

fully by her spritely conversation 
and sweet singing. It was then 
the writer heard for about the first 

time the sentimental song, "I'd of- 
fer thee this hand of mine," and 
was muoh impressed with its beau, 

tiful sentiments. 
The writer complimented the 

song as being so beautifully touch- 
ing, but she observed it was no fa- 
vorite with her for she oould not 
help reading something very de- 
oeitful and treacherous between 
the lines. In her opinion tbe song 

would not be admired by any per- 

son unless there was an engage- 
ment he was tired of and wished to 
have broken off, and if any one 
should ask her to sing that soug 
with the sentiment she would soon 
give him to understand that he 
ought not to take matters so hard 

as all that. 
Suffice it to say we had a discus- 

sion in which we differed very 
idely. In the meantime the clock 

struck the bonr for school, she 
arose having the last word, but 
both of the opinion still when we 
parted, as events turned out, to 
meet no more in this life. My min- 
isterial friend agreed with her in 
the opinion that it was the senti- 

ment of one who was tired of his 
engagement ring, and there was 

another discussion in which neith- 
er was convinced. Late in tbe af- 
ternoon he and I separated. He 

went to the Blue Sulphur and I to 
Frankford. We neVer met after- 
ward for he passed away sooner 
than the sweet songstress, so skep- 
tical of the poet's pnrity and since- 

rity of intention. 
It was years afterward that it 

was our pleasure to learn some- 

thing of the circumstances under 
which the song in question was 
written. According to tbe Lynch-' 

bnrg (Va.,) News, the name of the 
writer was Bransford Vawter, who 

died too young to have learned 
how his worth would have been es- 
timated by the world. He wrote 
one of tbe simplest and most plain- 
tive compositions in the English 

language, suggested by a tender 
end sincere attachment for one of 
Lynchburg's purest and best young 
ladies, far above him in social 

standing and pecuniary advant- 
agees. Her name is not given, for 
the reason it would not be proper 

to invade the sanctity of the tomb 
and print the name of a woman so 
lovely as to inspire suoh a song. 
For years the flowers have bloom- 
ed and drooped above ber dust, 

hut her heart was Bransford's. 
It seems that at first the poem 

was attributed to Thomas Moore, 
and the American journals -have 
copied it extensively and repeated- 
ly, never dreaming it to be tbe sud- 
den and irresistable expression of 

the feelings of a Lynchburg youth 
and that it was written in a log 
cabin at the point known as the 

corner of Main and Ninth streets. 

,ThJ!USJil.f "egff^tuuhtt PUZ- 
ZLE COMPETITORS AND DE- 
LIGHT PURCHASERS. 

THE 

T   f^ 

Thanking yon for your past pa- 
tronage, we remain 

Yours respeotfully. 

"I leave thee in thy happiness - 
As one too dear to love — 

As one I think of but to bless 
As wretchedly I rove. 

And oh, «hen sorrow's cup I drink, 
All bitter though it be, 

How  s •< eet twill be for me to think 
It holds no drop for thee. 

'And now my dreams are saoly o'er. 
Fate bids them all depart, 

And 1 must leave my native shore. 
In brokenneas of heart. 

And oh, dear one when far from thee, 
I'll never know joy again; 

I would not that one thought of me, 
Would give thy bosom pain.'' 

About the year 1824 this poem 
appeared in tbe Lynchburg Press, 
and was very extensively copied by 

the papers and magazines.    It is a 
matter of uncertainty where Brant- 
ford Vawter is buried, but however 
be his obscurity this  spontaneous 
outburst of his young and guileless 

heart has been treasured in   costly 
bindings  and sung  in many a re- 
fined and happy home.   It is of 
no avail to form conjectures as to 

whAt the future of this bright and 
pomising youth would have been, 
bad Povidence spared him  to his 
friends and to Virginia.   His puri- 
ty of character, tenderness of heart 
moral courage and inspiring eio- 
Xjuence of expression gave promise 
of a very brilliant life, indeed.   As 
it was, however, ere this rare en- 
dowment had become known even 
to those nearest him, those who 
loved him were called to gather 
around a newly made grave and 
perform the last tender offices in 

memory of Bransford Vawter. 
Of those who listened to the 

singing that beautiful day, in that 
rural Greenbrier home, but one 
survives besides the writer, and it 
is more thau probable that she has 
no recollection of it whatever, as 

ahe was then a little girl 

THREE FORKS OF CRAN- 
BERRY. 

Tbe Cranberry country is noth- 
ing if not solitary. When the law- 
yer of Marlinton, worn out by bis 
arduous duties and his overwhelm- 
ing cares, flees as a bird to the 
mountain to forget the struggle 
for existence, he hopes to see no 
strange face. There duns are nei- 

ther given or required, and all who 
lihve camped at the Forks of Cran- 
berry know that it is very uuusual 
to meet a ■ stranger there. Last 
Wedneeday-week a party of Mar- 
linton men were in camp there, 
when the place suddenly swarmed 

with Greenbrier and Nicholas men. 
Tbey came as a band of Indians 
might have come upon a camp of 
white men a century ago. 

Tbe expedition was a survey, 

such as has been frequently, insti- 
tuted to settle the frontier bounda- 

ry line of two counties. 
A year or two ago they were try- 

ing a man at Lewisburg for steal- 
ing a hog, and when the prosecut- 
ing attorndy asked the perfunctory 

but very necessary question, What 
county did this happen in?' he un- 

unexpectedly struck a snag, for 
the witness was divided in his 

mind whether the pig-pen was in 
Greenbrier or Nicholas, and the 
man went clear. The great^Amer- 
ican hog must be protected at any 
cost, and therefore the counties of 
Greenbrier and Nicholas appoint- 
ed surveyors, and tho the hog has 

been slain and eaten, the survey 
g«.e3 maching on merrily piling up 

bills already amounting to Hun- 
dreds of dollars. 

The old act of the legislature 
gave a bearing to the Three Forks 
of Cranberry.   The survey ran a 
line   twenty-two   miles long and 
came to Cranberry.   Their -course 

would have brought them near the 
three   forks   of   Williams   River, 
which is probably the point meant. 
The  country   west of them had 
been lopped off of Greenbjier to 
form  Nicholas,   Pocahontas,   and 
Webster,    bat   they   needed   tbe 

Three Forks to verify the bearing. 
An   English   Surveyor   named 

Henderson,   a   son-in-law of the 
Honorable Charles Bnster, Clerk 

of the County Court of Greenbner 
county, headed tbe expedition, and 
they left their tent pitched on the 
banks   of Cranberry in quest of 

hree forks.   They measured tbe 
d of the stream from Dogway to 

he Forks of Cranberry and found 
it nearly five miles; but the third 

brk   was not forthcomings   The 
tream at the Forks was singularly 
evoid of runs large enough to be 

leased as a fork, and the expedi- 
tion returned unsatisfied and very 

l-bnugry. 
There were ten men in the party 

and they had brought very little 
grub. They arrived tired and wet 

and built a camp and made a mon- 
strous log-heap, and talked three 
forks to the Marlinton gang.who 
were comfortably sitnated in a 
lean-to tent and plenty to eat. The 
commissary department was absent 
and it leaked out that two Cobbe 

from Webster had promised to 
have a deer for them. The Cobbs 
did not turn up, and they suggest- 
ed that~the presence of the Prose- 
cuting Attorney of Pocahontas was 
to blame for it. But those ac 
qoainted with doer know that an 
event contingent upon killing a 

deer] rarely materializes. 
The party explored  both  forks 

next mornihg,  and   went away to 
report to court and get further in 

structions. k 

One member 'of the party of 
whom we must make special men- 
tion was the Honorable Jake Mc- 
Clung, a member of the County 
Court of Nicholas, who informed 
us that as a young man he had 

worked for Mr S. H. Clark and 
Captain McNeel, of the Levels. 

THE SPANISH IN HANILLA. 

In the time of Philip the Second. 
1570, Spain was the preponderat- 
ing power in tbe civilized world. 
His revenues were far in excess of 
any other crowned rnler, his armies 
regarded as the most formidable in 

Europe and his power over the 
seas questioned by. none but the 
Turk. So in every international 
respect the supremacy of JSpain 
was the consternation of the na- 
tions, and how this could be avoid- 
ed was tbe most lively of the prob- 
lems that confronted European 

statesmen for an entire century. 
Finally this much dreaded power 
waned, but it was -not the efforts 

of opposingstatesmen that brought 
about this mnch wished for result. 
For internal were tbe true effective 
causes of Spain's decadence. Nu- 
merous they were, yet all may be 
recognized as springing from con- 
servatism, pride and clericalism. 

More or less all Spanish colonies 
were places where clericalism riot- 
ed without restraint.   Among the 
colonies,   it seems,   none suffered 
more than the Philipp'n sfiomthe 
usurpation of the clericals in the 

name of religion.   Tbe missions of 
the Augustinian Itecollects as far 

back as 1719  had  acquired such 
prominence in colonial affairs that 
the history of the Philippine Span- 

ish Colony seems rather made up 
of the records of the Augustinian 

province of St Nicholas than those 
of a royal or political dependency. 

About 1720  Bastinielo was ap- 

pointed governor at Manilla, and 
be thought he would make a clean 
sweep as he was a new governmen- 
tal broom, when he discovered that 

all tbe officers had embezzled and 
pilferred so as to leave the treasu- 
ry   almost  empty.    He   made   a 
seaching   investigation   for   facts 

and was proceeding to punish the 
guilty who at once sought refuge 

in the churches. 
One official in particular had 

purloined official records neded to 
verify accounts had refugeed in a 
church. Bastille requested the 
Arch-bishop in charge to make the 
absconding official return the civil 
records. The Archbishop replied 

with a learned argument prepared 
by a Jesuit, designed to prove that 
the Governors request was illegal. 
Bastillo was incensed by this and 
put the Archbishop under arrest, 
who at once put a terrible interdict 
over the city, warning people at 
the peril of their souls against the 

Governor. 
The monks, friars and devotees 

turned oat in fall force and moved 
along the streets, holding their 
crucifixes aloft like flags and pro- 
claiming in loud wailing tones, 
"Viva la fe! Viva la glesial" <Let 
faith live! Let the Church-live!) 

The excited populace, to save their . 
souls, rallied around tbe crucifixes, 
followed the friars to the palace, 
battered down gates and doors and 
slew Bastillo and his son, and re- 
leased the Archbishop. The Arch- 
bishop took the dead governor's 
chair, became governor and manag- 

ed the affairs of the colony under- 
the advice of an assembly consist- 
ing entirely of ecclesiastical funct- 

ionaries. 
In such frequently recurring 

troubles between the secular and 
clerical authorities the Inquisition 
was not behind hand, though there 
was no organized inquisitorial tri- 
bunal in Manilla. 

Tbe history of the Spanish peo- 
ple affords an impressive object 
lesson of what pride, conservatism 
and meddlesome clericalism will do 
with the noblest and highest of the 
nations in a very few generations. 

"During the hot weather last 
summer I hail a severe attack of 
cholera inorlms, necessitating ray 
lenviug my huaioesa," says MrO. A 
Hare, of* Haie Bros., Fincastle, O. 
"After taking two or three done* ol" 
Ohamlierlnins Colic, Cholera, ani' 
Diarrhoea Remedy I wan complete 
l,v relieved and in » lew honrs was 
aide to re.-nme my wnrtf hi the 
store. I sincerely recommend it to 
any out ulHi«led with stomach or 
Inrwel 1 rouble." Pur sale by Amos 
Barlow, Hiintersvtlle; Barlow & 
Moors, Kdnty. 

Writing of fhe thirteen-inchgnn 
used in our navy, a writer in the 
Enginee|3a>g Magazine says: "It is 
difficult to appreciate the power, 
and at the same time the delicacy, 
of these great fighting-machines. 
At the muzzle the immense pro- 
jectile has been forced through 
twenty-severj inches ofHarveyized- 
steel. At two thousand yards the 
penetration is twenty-two and one- 
half inches. The extreme range is 
thirteen miles. The projectile 
leaves the gun with a velocity of 
2200 feet per second, or 140Q miles 
per hour. A shot can be fired 
every one and one-half minutes for 
a period of several hours. Tbe 
force imparted to the.projectile, if 
properly applied, would lift a bat- 
tle ship bodily three feet, and yet 
this great machine, weighing 146,- 
000 pounds, is as accurate as a 
high-grade watch. 
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